
* REAL t'ORCED-FEED MAGAZINE 
* COMBINED PEEP-AND-NOTCH 
SIGHT WITH ELEVATION. 
WINDAGE ADJUSTERS 
* SECRET "POCKET” IN 
BUTT ★ FULL LENGTH, 
ADJUSTABLE, CARRY- 
ING-SHOOTING SLING 
OVAL FIBERON 
* "BIG GAME” 
STYLE FIBERON FORE- 
PIECE * GENUINE 
DAISY QUALITY 
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DAISY MANUFACTURING COMPANY. DEPT. 1232 PlYMOUTH, MICH., U. S. A. 



Look at this brand- 
new, forced-feed daisy 
DEFENDER AIR RIFLE 
REPEATER — most beautiful 
Daisy ever! Its rear-sight low- 
ers, lifts — moves right, left — 
adjusts from notch-sight to peep- 
sight in a jiffy! Sturdy, adjustable 
gun sling. Forced-feed shooting bar- 
rel has Positive Action. Handy "secret 
pocket” hidden in butt for carrying Bulls 
Eye BBs, compass, etc. The streamlined, 
full oval stock and "hunting style" fore- 
piece are made of amazing new Daisy-devel- 
oped FIBERON — tough, stronger than wood! 
DAISY DEFENDER REPEATER is perfect for all- 

around shooting fun and medal-winning NRA 
target shooting. Send for facts on this NEW Daisy 
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^^SIMCE TOURVftLlSE NSVER^ 

f LEFT THE fWNCH HOUSP ANP VWTWO • 
BUT 1 TELL ■* WERE THE ONLTf ONES ON THE RANCH, 

YOU. BIU, 1 DON’T J IT LOOKS AS IR ONLY ONE OF US ^ 
KNOW HOW THAT ^ COULP HAVE PIANTEP THE STOLEN 
STOLEN BANK MONET ^ -y MONET INSIPE I7J ^ 
007 INTO MT — > -xrmX^^K^ 

VALISE/ npsv / 



PDHM OH tviotnci, Mil WHRN THEM'S NO 
OTHER SVtPENCf AROUNP.IT TAKES ON APPSP 
STRENOTM/WIU 0/U §OYP II ABIE TO 

MDWEcr THBmSin Of SUSPICION? 



THE HANPS TOU'Ve HIREP TO 
HELP YOU RUN THIS SPHEAP LOOKEP 
VERY CAPABLE TO ME^ NANCY, ANP^ 
THIN6S SHOUtP START HUMMMO S 
WHEN THEY REPORT FOR WORK ^ 
IN THE MORNiNO ! NOW 1 7HMK J , 
I’a BE ON MY WAY 



YOUR FATHER WAS A S 
FRIEND OF MINE.NRNCY, 
AND IT WAS A PLEASURE 
^ TO BE ABLE TO DO y 
\ SOMETHING POR M 
L HIS DAUGHTER ,'^H 



I’M HBARTBROKEH, BILL, THAT J 
YOU WON’T STAY ON AS MY N 
FOREMAN, BUT I PO APPRECMTE 
AU YOU’VE PONE TO HELP ME GET 
THIS RANCH INTO SHAPE SINCE A 
MY FATHER OIBP.' . — 



^6 




lU 


Ti. 
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SINCE WU’BB ^ I THWH THE BAWT 
HEAPIN6 TOWARP ) SMU BE CIOSEP j 
TOWN, I WONPEH < 8T THE TIME I 
IF YOU WOULP PUT > BEACH TOWN, BUT 
ALL MY VALUABLES/ 1 CAN 6IVE THEM 
IN MY VAULT AT y TO THE SHCHIFP 4 
THE BANK >yHM HAVE HIM PUT j 
v^,_ . .-f THEM IN THE BANK J 
‘ FOR YOU M THE 

MOHNINe.*y~g^ 



THANKS, BILL, ANP C 
PON’T FORGET, WHEN- 
EVER YOU'RE IN THESE 
PARTS, YOU CAN ^ 
CONSIPER THIS CU 
. RANCH YOUR J A 
an HOME % 



I CERTAINLY 
WILL.' NOW 
LET’S GET 

> eOMG, 1 

. MIOHITE .'J 



nORTLY AFTER. ALONG THE RIVER 

/EO0E.,..y 

^ ' 1 SEE SOMEONE COM- 

» IN6 ANP HE'S HEAPING TOWARP 
TOWN WHAT LUCK, HE’S CARRVIN8 
A VALISE I'O BETTER PUMP INTO 
A’*' — river 

' NOW.' 



titlPl hblpj 

J CM*T SW/M. 



TAKE IT EASY J 
I’LL <StJ YOU 
|BL OUTi r 
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r fT'S NOT A NOSBEH'i.' THE 
^MYSTERIOUS NANO IS PUTTIN8 
MONEY iMfO TWE VAliSE.’ ct— 



SuT WHAT*S THIS? IS SOMEONE TRY* 
V^NO TO R08 NANCY PEE*S VAUSS 
WNI1.E IHJ. SOTO IS TRViNO 10 RESCUE , 
A MAN ? f ■ ■1 



* YUH TSASAJ 
SAVED MY UPE. 
r PAHPNER.' r 



HE^ eOMQ.' 00 YOU 
CAnRY OUT YOUR PRRT ' 
Of THE PIANiCUFIDN; 



NO] THANKS.' 1 UIVE 
CIOSE BY : ima 



f lHORTkY AFTER, AT THE lOCAl CZI3 

SHERIFF'S OFFICE...../ — ' 

f I’tL BE 6LAP1 

TO DEPOSIT AU OP MISS DEE’S VAL*\ 
UABkES IN THE SANK VAUkT FOR HERJ 
BIUjBUT BEFORE YOU LEAVE. t’D LIKE 



NOJ SHE DIPN*T I 
MENTION ANYTHEVOi 
^BOUT CASH i 



BILL] BUI BEhimt ruu UHVe.t'W Lini 
TO MAKE A LIST OF THEM M THERE 
^ON’T BE ANY MISTAKE//--—^ 
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THflT‘5 WHAT I INTGNP ^ 
TO FIHO OUT : AS SOON AS 1 
LOCK ALL OF THIS UP, WE’AC 
RIP1N6 8 ACM TO SEE ^ 
V. NANCY P6f i j 



I OOITT LINE THE LOOKS \ Y 
OF THIS.'! THE NUMBERSOH } 
THESE BIUS CORflESPOHO / S 
TO THOSE STOLEN FROM N I 
THE BANK LAST NKSHT-ANP ) H 

SO POES THE amount; we S. 

CHASEP AFTER THE OUTLAWS, 
1 BUT LOST them; I POSTEO < 
•A LOOKOUTS, BUT WE’VE HAP 
~ > HO LUCK 50 FAR.' , 



HUTU LATER _./ FIFTY \ 

* THOUSAHP^ 
rv) POllARS; BUT WHERE N 
/COULP SHE HAVE SOTTEN ) 
L$0 MUCH MONEY? HER < 

) FATHER LEFT HER ONLY A T 
^FEWTHOUSANOPOUARSM < 
CASH ; THE REST OF THE INHER- 
. ITANCI WAS IN THE RANCH * 



, NOT SO FAST, 

' CIIFTOH'WE PON'Tj 
, KNOW PER SURE A 
I THAT THE SHERIFF 
, KNOWS WHAT’S IN j 
THE valise; BOYP ^ 
MU3HT HAVE LEFT IT lA 
THERE PER JUST A if 
|B LITTLI WHILE 



I RECKON WE 
MIOHT AS WELL , 
FOROST ABOlfT 
THE BANK LOOT 
ANP BEAT it; > 



HOW WAS 1 TO KNOW 
HE WAS BILL BOYP ANP 
THAT HE WAS HEAPIN9 
. FER THE SHERIFF’S j 

k ^TT 



THERE THEY 90, BUT WITHOUT , 
THE VALISE ; OF ALL THE PUMB 
THINSS.'WHY OIP YUH HAVE TO 
PICK ON HIM TO PULL YUH V 
OUT OF THE HIYEH \ 



SURE !WE COUUTN’T 
VAMOOSE LAST NIGHT 
BECAUSE WE WERE 
SPOTTEP AS WE LEFT 
V THE BANK ANP A POSSE 
A 90T AFTER US, BUT 1 
/ SURE PIPN’T 60 THR0U6 
' ALL THAT TROUBLE 
W FER H0THIN9.’ p 



-7 / YEAH ; ^ . 

/ / TOU’FIE right; ) 
/ IF BOYD COMES 
f BACK FER THE VALISE, 
WE CAN STILL FOLLOW 
HIM ANP TAKE THE y 
LOOT ; 



BUT WHAT IP HE SNOULP , 
RECOGNIZE YOU AS THE 
HOMBRE HE PULLED OUT 
— 1 OF THE RIVBR ? 



ALL WE’VE GOT TO 00 
IS HANG AROUNP AND 
KEEP WRTCH ^ 
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WHAT PJFFE?IEHCE WOULP THAT 
MAKE? SINCE HE PUILEP ME OUT 

OF THE WATER, HE COULPN’T / 

SUSPECT ME OF PUTTINS K. 
THE MONEY IN THE 
■ VALISE.' 



\ ANO HE NEVER EVEN ^ 
I SAW ME.SO HE COUIPN’T 
SUSPECT ME.' 1 RECKON , 
WE CAN WAIT ABOUNP > 
THEN.'^M 



^ -BUrSURELY,SHERIFF, > BUT IF YOl 
YOU PON»T THINK THAT J ) THE ONLY T 
ROBBEP THE BANK, T THE RANCH, 
^ I I 00 YOU ? WHO PIP PUT 
THE LOOT W 

Lm 1 VALISE? 



(AS THE SHERIFF TOLP ME, THERE WERE ) i 
/lookouts P05TEP,50 THEY COULPN’Ty J 
I LEAVE TOWN WITH THE LOOT .'THEY J 

PROBABLY WANT SOMEONE TO , — 4 

I CARRY IT OUT OF TOWN.' THEN ) BUT HOW 
THEY YYOULP STEAL IT BACK yCOULP THE 

A6AIN.'r^8ANH ROBBEF- , 
' I I KNOW ANYONE WAS 

T ( SOING TO STOP AT > 
SPOT WHERE ^ 

ii ' wnep 



THEY COULPN*T, UNLESS THE 
PROWNINS MAN WAS 
ta PART OP THE ACT.' J WELL, K, 
___r— ^ JF THEY 

FOILOWEP YOU 
IS AND SffW YOU STOP 

AT THE SHERIFF’S 
OFFICE, THEY’VE 
^ PROBABLY HUN 
1^ AWAY BY NOW • 



wait: 1 just THOUGHT 
OF SOMErHING.’OH THE ‘ 
WAY TO TOWN.l PUUEP 
A COWBOY OUT OF THE ^ 
river: SOMEONE COU.P 
HAVE PUT THE MONEY < 
IN THE SUITCASE WHILE > 
1 WAS — n, 

SAVING jJ 

HiM'/TTaM rlk 



BUT WHY 
SHOULD THEY 
WANT TO GET] 
RIP OF THE 
I MONEY ?J 



► BUT IF THEY ^ 
SEE YOU RIPING 
. OFF WITH THE , 
VALISE, THEY < 
MIGHT HOT i 
COME AFTER Jl 
V YOU J 



WE MAY NOT BE ABLE 
TO FINP THEM, BUT I ' 
P0U8T IF THEY’a RUN 
AWAY UNTIL THEY’RE ^ 
SUAE THE SHERIFF f’’ 
KNOWS WHAT’S IN ) . 
m THE VALISE 



HMM,YOU THINK IF 
THEY SAW SOMEOHE, 
LEAVE WITH THE ^ 
VALISE, THEY’D } 
.FOLLOW HIM? 7 



r I PO Y I REALIZE THAT, Bia, 
^ ANP I’M \ BUT I COULPN’T LET 
MORE THAN YOU RISK YOUR ^ 
, WIUINS Toy NECK.' THAT’S 
L TRY IT / MY JOB 'iipglfT^ 
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HCUl. ?ti1 FBft THIS V4ITH HiS UPE. 
. HE VMS TOO SMART FOR HiS 
.L . OWN BOOQij-—^ 



GO AHERP ANP SHOOT/ 
THEN LET^S SET OUT OF 
MERE PRONTO/ 



NOaYOU 90N*T.'TOiJ STRVEP 
RROilNP TO COU.ECT THE^ 
LOOT — 



^ ONE OF THE fiPVflfi7W5ES OF 
WEARING THE SHERIFF’S 
' CLOTHES IS THAT THET T 
COME E9UIPPEP WITH y 
? HftNOCUFFS.' r-^ 



• NO »U BOK’Tr^ 
SHERIFF/ I'M iTUST 



•"Hrfl/ av§ rinlniT. w i v 
. BILL HAPN’T PEOif^SSi 
TO FOLLOW ME» 1 NOT Js 
ONLY WOULPN’T HAVE 
' THOSE TWO VARMINTS 1 
LOCKEO UP INSIPE.SUTI 4 
.WOULPN’T BE ALIVE, eiHER/ 
I SURE OWE HIM 
Fimry/iTT'^^M ^ 
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HOMPY, BRAINY BUSTER 
HAVE YUH SEEN Y0UN6 
r FRANK FORBES ? y-' 






i\Yi Father 

L\VC£ soN' 



YUH PON’T 
SAY.' ^ 



HIS FRTHEB WAS THE < 
SAME WAY .'HE ATE ALL 
THE TIME /TOO.' ^ 



HE’S IN THE RESTAURANT 
ACROSS THE STREET.' rS 



YUP.' THAT’S ALL / TSK, TSH, 

THAT KOMBHE VOtSi )( THAT’S THE 
HE EATS ALL PAY.' r^\ TRUTHS J 



WHAT.* HE’S 
ERTIN9 
ASAlNj f 



SHORE.' TffAr*S VtHf V*M 
CALL YOUtJO FRANK _ 
. '■'MORSB"! ^ 



MUH?Y0H CALL 
Y0UN6 FRANK 
’HORSE*.' < 
L WHY 



eecRuse ni takbs 

AFTER HtS FOPPER. 





J 


T ! /\ 




\ /iTf 


W^i'- 


il 


Ik 




ilw 





fcJjj 






^ee! a new bov])^eluo, I'm' 

[seews NICE too^ > pud ! f' 



HE POESNT know WISH HE 
HOW TO PUAY BALUj^ COUtO <* 

tack / 

a^sTvapw^S EM6USH0 



>WE CAN'T L 

[unoerstano 



C?£v/*fe>^ Ij ^V^ciTQ SAIO^ 

m-)- puBSLE BUBSLen:? ' 



‘ WAlTj ^ 
['VE GOT 
AN IDEA! 



VO^CM«t/(^ 

DUB 6 U I 
BUBBU ' 

FOR PLAVOH 
THATUASrs!' 



i OnBVBKTi. 

Vrt»pPM/ 



< AVAftABLE ^L OVeR THE V/O^D>'^' 
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ttTCM! 



A FEW 
MIWUTES 
UATeg — 



TXAi?] TWAT OU<2 jHTA !?etJW UP SOME 

BUSIMESS.' UOW • 

TUU <30 

iws'oe , 

AMD wait; 



=UKJy kilNP 
pF MEAT 

^SAMPIVICH 
Vaj WANT 
^evE 



THAT'S (^lanry -s 

V(OUtS SiaW 9AV5 
VUH SEEVE AWV 
KIMP OF MEAT 
SAWOWrCH AMC» 
, I WAUT AW . 
( ELEPHAWT , T 
KsAKicwta-tJ A 



HUH? ^ 
(53ASP) AW 
eLEPHAWT 
SAWDWICHf 



I WAWTAW 
ELEPHAMT 
SAWOWliTH, , 



HOWpy 
ChlAMBEISS, 
WHAT'5 4 
•VORE _ 



•^wo blttsJ if ^ 

VUM POWT J- 
UP TO VORE CLAIM, 
X'LL SUE VUH Poe 



^ L.L* 7K.IC 7UM , 

FALSE APVERTISIWe] 
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gsixp) 'AAIAT AM 1 (SOtW(S TO 

rv^*^ -r y^it/e i_jkj ali 



0<AW, OtCAV^ VUH'LU dET ^ 
VOUR BLEPMAWT SAWC?WICW, 
I'LL dsO <3ET IT/ - 



DO? I CAMT <aiVE HIM AW 
ELEPHAWT SANOWICM,' BUT 
IF I POWT, HE'LJ. sue /WE.' , 
WAIT, I HAVS AA! IDEA,' J 



T'M SOPRV/ I CANT 

seisve MJH -me 

eLEPWAMT, _Z^ 
SAWPWICM/ i 



MOH? 

WHV 

NOT^ 



WMV DOUT VUH 
TRY SOMETHIMCJ 
« ELSE? -■ 



/ ALL CXSHT.' ^ 

€>ve ME A 

SANPVVP^ ^ 

.ON RVfe/V 



^ < rre A 5ANPWICH 

WTH HAM. BACON, CHEESE 
. AMP SARPtNES ON RVE/ 



, NOPEJ I JUST 
WAUT THB 
SASpiWES OU j 
RV5i ^ 



" WIMCDV',- 
SPECIAL'T . 
WAIAT!5 TW/fr.' 



ANV WWD 
OP WEAT 
SANSWiCM 
VOU WAWT 
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^ 6IVE MB A WINPY SPECIAL 

MINUS THE HAM, BACON 



WHATfJ 



OF COUI?S£j 
I WOULPkJT 
secv/E 
AWVTHIMGj 
eUT FRESH 
_ Ecaos,' — 



( SHORE 
'I'LL CjO 

aer it 
V Foe. * 
> VUHj 



^6RC1?) MEVeR MIWP ^ 
THE SANPWICHi VORE 
STUPIPITV MARE 
ME UOSE MV 
APPETITE FOR. 



OO vuw 
HAVE , 
FRESH 

eaas? 





wow.' LI5TEU TO WHAT iT SAVS, WlMC>v: v 

"SHOULP THIS E&e MEET THE EVE OF^ 
SOME VOUKld MAN WHO PeSl»^='^ 

MARf?v A YOUN©, Pretty, fas 

PAU<2»HT6R, WRITE TO SUSANI 
O'ENKINS cactli^ 



iia lOVO WESTERN 




BOV, THAT 500WOS LIKE TVie KJWC? OP- 
fijAi, I've BesKj WAiTiNUS to weery a« 
500 N AS I FIMISW TMB Sa<S, I’LL fiiO 

wpire H6R A < 

^ LETTER.' ) WWigfc ^ 



eda*. EH? 

ILL TEACH 



f?0 VUH RB- 
MEMBER THAT 
Eda VUH 






^apoAN) ^ 
Whxts -rwe 
ic>eA OF 
puwcHiNja 
ME IW TH6 . 
ft EYEf^^ 



' SUM 5AIP fT WAS ■ 
FRESH , RSMEMBERr 
VA«LL, I SSMT A NOTE 
ID The aal who hap 
WIRtTTSN nl AHP I ^ 
■ aOT A LETTER , V 
WOM HM TOCaV.' J 



WHAT 



THE OTHER 
PAT WITH THE 
WRlTlua M 

*r ow rr 



f&RRC) THAT MBAWS THAT^ 
THE e&£> WAS THREE 
TEARS OLOl WELL. T./ 

VOU’RE NO EOe, / Y 

BUT I'M aoiwa ID / V 

B 6 XT MJH/ ^ 



)C<>schI ®roan)\ 

H*A RESTAURANT 
OWNER'S LIFE S 

» A SCRAMBLEP 

owcj / 



SHE SAID I WROTE TOO 

LATE. SHE’S BEEN 
MARRIEP THREE YEARS 
SINCE SHE WROTE ON 
THAT EOO/ 
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BUT THIS STORM’S ^ MONEY’S NOT 
Too BRO TO RIDE IN.' S THE OBJECT, 
CAN’T YOU nNDSOME | SIR.' WE 
NOOK FOB ME ?1 JUSry JUST DON’T 
FtNISHEO A JOB AND yHAVE ANY 
I’M WIllIN© TO 71: EMPTY BOOM 5 J 
PAY EXTRA,* ^THBT 



-UNieSS YUH WANT 1 1 WOUI.PN*T 
TO SHARE A BOOM J OBJECT, BUT 
WITH ONE OF THE J PERHAPS HE J 
OTHER GUESTS WOULD.' 



DON’T WORRY ABOUT THAT.' JACK 
NAWKS HAS THIS ROOM AND rt 
■I HE WON’T MIND.' 



IN nCT, HE’S SUCH A 
SOUND aEEPER, IP < 
YUH LEAVE BEFORE HE 
OBTS UP, HE’LL NEVER ‘ 
EVEN KNOW YUH WERE 
r-r IN HYAR/^,_,--f 



WELL, IF YOU DON’T 
TMNK HE’LL MIND, 
I’LL HOF RIGHT INTO 
, THE OTHER BED AND 
' GET SOME SLEEP.' 



SLEEP TIGHT,' I’U 
WAKE YUH REAL 
EARLY 



I THANKS.' I 1 
' GOT UP A * 
SHORT WHILE 
AGO.'l’M JUST 
^ FINISHING , 
C PRESSING^ 





BtLL BOYD WESTERN 




THflT»S WMflTIWflNTYOU 
TO TFIL MF.' YOU WERE THE 
ONLY JAEPFR IN THIS ROOM 

WITH him; ■- 



I OON’T THINK ANVTHIN6 ELSE 
but; put YOUR HANOS UP.' NO 
WONPER YOU WERE UP BEFORE 

I CAUEP you; you were t-< 

A1MINS TO ESCAPE j-r^' 1 



FROM THE LOOKS OP HAWKS * 
PANTS POCKETS, I’P SAY HE * 
CAU6HT YOU SOINS THROUGH 
THEM AND YOU HAP TO KILL 
HIM TO KEEP PROM COINS A 
TO UAIL ; 



WHY WASTE TIME WITH A SHERIFF' 
1 AIM TO PO BETTER THAN THAT.' 
I’M eOlNS TO BOUND UP THE < 
REST OF THE SUESTS AND HAVE i 
THEM LYNCH YOU RI&HT AWAY.' M 



f THAT’S RIOHT; ^ 
YOU GIVE ME ALL 
THE MONEY YOU’VE 
GOT AND I’LL LETv 
YOU GO FREE / 



THIS SIX-SHOOTER GIVES ME 
THE RK5HT-.UNLES5 YOU’P ^ 
LIKE TO MAKE , p.., 

A DEAL ; ^ ( D 



WHAT 00 YOU < 
\ MEAN FREE? AS 
) SOON AS TOE , 
/ SHERIFF FINDS 
OUT ABOUT THE 
DEAD MAN, HE’LL 
BE AFTER ME ! > 



THE SHERIFF WILL NEVER FIND ^ 
OUT ABOUT HAWKS.' I’LL BURY THE 
BOPy WHERE IT’LL NEVER BE j| 
found; IS IT A PEAL? YOU'VE V 
SOT TO ACT FAST BEFORE THE M 
OTHER GUESTS GET UP • j-j-r 



OKAY.' IT’S, 
7 A PEAL' 
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OF COURSE HE MIGHT HAVB 
HULEO HAWKS BEPORI X < 
ARRIVED ANP SUGGESTEO I 
PUTTING MB THE ROOM ^ 
SO HE COULD pur THE 
BLAME ON ME 



J ISUREWKL. 
J m HORSE, 
MIONITE.IS < 
THE FASTEST 1 
THING ON « 
POUR LEGS.' . 



I HAD TO PLAT AlOHG WITH THE 
CLERK IN ORDER 70 GET TO THE 
BOTTOM OF THIS WEIRD MESS.’ 
AT FIRST 1 BELIEVED HE THOUGHT 
I HILLED HAWKS, BUT WHEN HE _ 
WAS AFRAID TO TURN ME OVER I 
TO THE SHERIFF, I REAUZEP 
SOMETHING PHONY WAS Hi 
GOING on; but whatp^^HI 



NOW RIPE AWAY AS ^ 
FAR AS YOU CAN FROM 
HYAR AND AS FAST AS 
YOU CAN.TOO;^— j-f 



t«^justice^ number one ; 

FIGHTER, Bill BOYD, Bim HIS WAY OUT j 
OF A TOUGH SPOT, AND NOW HE’S RUNNING 
AWAY FROM AN UNSOLVED MURDER .' ; 



BUT IF HI WERE LOOKING FOR A FALL GUY, HE 



HE THINKS I’M SCARED, MIDNITE. ^ 
SO WHEN HE HEARS YOUR HOOFBEATS, 
HE’LL TAKE IT FOR GRANTED I’VE 
RUN AWAY .'YOU WAIT DOWN r«^ 
THE ROAD FOR ME 



WOULDN’T HAVE LET ME BUY MY FREEDOM, 
IF I’M GOING TO GET TO THE BOTTOM OF 
THIS, I’LL HAVE TO STAY ABOUND, BUT ^ 
OUT OF SIGHT^^JjpH^n 



NOW TO CLIMB BACK INTO THAT 
ROOM SO X CAN HAVE A CLOSER. 
LOOK AT HAWKS’ BODY.' 



HUH.' THE BODY’S GONE.'IF THE 
CLERK HAD TAKEN KIM OUT TO 
BURY HIM, I WOULD HAVE SEEN 
HIM, UNLESS HE’S BURYING ^ 
HIM IN THE CELLAR 



IF HE DID BURY HIM BELOW. HE V 
MUST HAVE DONE IT ALREADY 1 
BECAUSE THERE HE IS NOW.'J’D ^ 
LIKE TO HAVE A LOOK IN THE CELLAR; 
1 HOPE I CAN SNEAK DOWN 
WITHOUT HIS HEARING ME yJ ■ 
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I’VE OOT THE CfMIMT^. 



THE oennETTE’S SUflNIN9 
OUT.' I ONLY HOPE IT LASTS 
. LONG ENOU0H TO BURN 
^ THROUGH THIS ROPE.' 



IF I CT»N ONLY REACH *• 
THAT CIOARBTTI BEFORE 
THE CLERK RETURNS 
WITH THE CEMENT J ^ 



MAYBE YOU’D LIKE TO TRY 
ORABBINO ME A3 SOON % 
AS I TAKE CARE OF -J 
YOUR PAL HERE* 



YOU WON'T arr 

MS.'l*UBURY « 
YOUR HEAD IN 
THIS CEMENT J 



HEY, HE 
FREED 
HIMSELF, 



E ) 1 DIDN’T KNOW ■ 
y It WAS HIM • IP4 
T I HAD I NEVER I 
r I WOULD’VE A 
\J STARTED UP.' 

' YOU CAN’T SET 
AWAY WITH ANYTHIN8 
.CROOKED WHILE ■« 
^ HE’S AROUND »J 



THANK GOODNESS 
MY AIM’S BETTER 
|r THAN YOURS ' J 



AND NOW TO PICK UP i 
MIDNITE AND THEN TURN 

YOU TWO OVER TO ^ 

1 the sheriff.' ^ fiS 
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THE WOULD-BE SHERIFF 




By Eando Binder 



E'RE right on his trail,” said Sheriff 
W Stone. leaning over his horse and 
squinting at the tracks on the ground. ‘‘IVe 
been after Owlhoot Otis for months and this 
time- I'm going to corner that sidewinder.” 
"Yeh, we'll get him!” echoed Randy Watson, 
twirling his gun. 

Sheriff Stone turned to stare curiously at 
his companion. Randy Watson was a young, 
eaget'faced cowpuncher who took this all as a 
thrilling adventure instead of a grim game 
with a desperado. and death. 

"Are you sure you want to come along with 
me?” the sheriff asked once more. "Owlhoot 
Otis is a killer. He's been looting and killing 
like a mad dog. When we catch up to him, he 
isn’t going to smile sweetly and give up. He’s 
going to light like a wild animal. Maybe you'd 
better go home now and . . .” 

“Save your breath, sheriff!” Randy inter- 
rupted. “I've got time off from the ranch right 
now. And I don't want to be a cowpuncher all 
my life. I want to be a sheriff someday, and I 
flgger learning this business from you is the 
best training I could get.” 

Sheriff Stone hesitated, but he couldn’t re- 
sist the appeal in the young cowpoke’s face 
and voice. "Let's go," he said grimly. "Owl- 
hoot Otis has a tired horse and we're gaining 
on him." 

The trail was plain — too plain. Stone was 
puzzled about that. The cunning badman usu- 
ally left very little, if any. trail. It wasn’t long 
before they saw the horseman ahead, topping a 
rise far off. 

"There’s the coyote!” yelled Randy, raising 
himself in the saddle for a better look. 

"Look out!" snapped Stone, pulling Randy 
by the arm just in time. A sharp report sound- 
ed and a bullet whined, taking off Randy's hat, 
spinning it to the dirt. 

"See what I meant before?" Stone said 
quietly, to the white-faced young cowboy. 
"Owlhoot Otis is playing this game for keeps. 
Are you game to go on?” 

"Sure,” grinned Randy. "I'm learning I'll 
be a real good sheriff, with lessons from you. 
Let's corral that gunslick now." 




Hard riding brought tne two porsuers closer 
to the fleeing desperado. "He's caught in open 
country,” gloated Randy. “No woods or hills 
ahead. Kind of dumb on his part" 

"That's the funny thing," mused Stone, 
frowning. “He could have forked off into tim- 
berland before. Why didn’t he? There’s some- 
thing loco about this whole thing . . .” 

"Look!" yelled Randy, spurring his cayuse 
forward. "He’s heading for that cave. We got 
him holed up. Yayyyyy!" 

"Wait!" Stone answered. “Now I get it. 
Stop, Randy — f" 

But it was too late. Randy couldn't hear, 
and he was racing for the cave mouth. Mut- 
tering, the sheriff could only follow. The 
mouth of the cave was big and they both gal- 
loped into the gloomy cavern. Almost immedi- 
ately shots rang out from the shadows ahead, 
"Off your horse I” Stone cried, at last making 
himself heard. “He’s bushwhacking usl" 

They flung themselves off their mmtBta, 
crouching in shadow. Randy’s face was 
wildered. "You mean he's ambushing as here?* 
“Yeh. you young fool,” Stone hissed back, 
"You led us right into his trap I Don't you seeF 
Owlhoot Otis wanted to get me out of the way 
so he cooked up this wild goose chase, leaving 
a plain trail. Now the question is, how do we 
get out of here — alive?” 

“Why, we can just run out,” Randy said ui^ 
thinkingly, jumping up. Bullets almost clipped 
him, but Stone yanked him back. 

“How did you ever live this long?” Stone 
asked bitingly. “Don't you realize that any- 
body running out of the cave, with the strong 
light outlining him. gives Owlhoot a dead 
bead? He had this all figured out in advance. 
He probably ' explored the cave before and 
knows it like a book. He can stalk us like 
animals . . 

Even at thr moment another shot rang out 
from the hide* outlaw, from another direc- 
tion. hitting so that chips of rock stung 

their faces. 

And then wild laughter curdled their blood, 
echoing hollowly somewhere in the gloom be- 
yond them. It was the mad. gloating laugh of 
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the killer himself. "Howdy. Sheriff Stone!" 
came his mocking voice. "Welcome to Crystal 
Cave. You walked into my trap like a baby. 
I got this cave mapped like my own backyard, 
ril sneak up behind you in the dark, sooner 
or later, and shoot you down like a polecat. 
And the same with that ranny with you, who- 
ever he is. Run, Sheriff! Run for your life! 
See if you can C3'cape me!” 

Another shot exploded in the shadows and 
again a bullet sang its song of death near them. 
Randy moaned in panic and tried to jump up, 
but Stone dragged him down firmly. "Back 
deeper into the cave," he whispered. “It’s our 
only hope. Follow me. Don’t make any noise.” 
But it was impossible not to make noise in 
the tomblike silence as they crawled between 
stalagmites of the huge cavern, with its crys- 
talline stone formations glinting dully around 
them. Also bats were disturbed and twittered 
as they flew off. A dead giveaway to their 
movements. 

But strangely, no further shots came from 
their deadly bushwhacker. Instead, his voice 
rang out mockingly again. “Hiding back there, 
eh? Good! You see, that’s part of my plan too. 
I'm circling out to the open air. My next job 
is going to be robbing the express stage. And 
you won’t stop me. Sheriff. Know why? Be- 
cause you're going to die in this cave! You see, 
I've got the cave mouth all dynamited, ready 
to go off.” 

It was only a few moments later that the 
thundering blast flung Stone and Randy off 
their feet. Picking themselves up, they stag- 
gered toward the mouth of the cave. It was all 
caved in with tons of rock, completely sealing 
them inside! 

“Buried alive!" groaned Randy, sinking to 
his knees in horror. “W can never dig our way 
out. It's our tomb now!” 

“Well, I warned you it might end this way,” 
said Stone pityingly. "Too bad you’re sharing 
death with me. This trap was planned only for 
me. not you, kid . . .” 

“That's the worst of it!” Randy said, agon- 
ized. “I’m the cause of all this. I insisted on 
, going with you. and then I forced you into 
this trap. Alone, you would have been too 
smart to get tricked. I’ve done everything 
wrong — everything. Even if I got out of thi* 
•live, I’d never make a good sheriff. I'm too 
4nmbn” 



“Forget it,” said Stone. “All we can do now 
is search for another way out.” 

They found pieces of wood lying around and 
lit them as torches, lighting up the darkness. 
But an hour later, exploring the cave, it came 
to a dead end of blank rock. 

“No other way out,” Stone murmured. “Our 
horses ran out before. We have no food or 
water.” 

“We’re sunk!” Randy choked. “We’ll die 
here.” 

Stone shivered. “Cold down here. Well, no 
sense freezing to death. Let’s build a fire.” 

They warmed themselves over the big blare. 
Suddenly, Randy’s eyes glowed strangely, 
with hope. “Sheriff!” he exclaimed. “Why 
isn’t this closed-in space filling uji with smoke, 
choking us? Where does the smoke go? Hey, 
look ! It’s going up — up into that narrow crev- 
ice above our heads. It must lead to open air!” 

Randy was right. Standing on Stone’s 
shoulders, he was able to hoist himself into 
the crevice, pulling the sheriff up after him. 
It was a rugged climb upward through the 
winding crack but at last they crawled free 
into open air and glorious sunshine. 

Neither of them could say a word. They 
only looked back at what had nearly been their 
tomb, shuddering. 

Their horses Were grazing' not far off. 

A SHORT while later, Owlhoot Otis was 
the most surprised badman in the west 
when the two figures appeared out of nowhere, 
outshooting and capturing him just as he 
stopped the express stagecoach for robbery. 

“Ghosts 1” he yelped first, until Randy’s 
hard fist proved otherwise. “How did you durn 
hombres escape that cave?” 

Stone answered smiling, patting the young 
cowpuncher's shoulder. “Randy here did it. 
He'll be a good sheriff someday. I’m proud of 
him. He used his brains and figured out that 
smoke follows any current of air out of a 
closed place. Yes, sir, due to Randy's smart 
thinking, that smoke saved us!” 

Sheriff Stone neglected to mention one 
small thing — that that was the reason he had 
built the roaring fire in the first place! 
THE END 
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TELL MOM YOU WANT 
TO CARRY A FRESH 
HOME MADE LUNCH 
IN YOUR OWN... 

ltm>HeWSioy 

CHUCK WAGON SCHOOL LUNCH 



KIT AND VACUUM BOTTLE 



ALADDIN INDUSTRIES, INCORPORATED 

NASHVILLE, TENNESSEE 



IRAND YOUR HOPRY KIT AS YOUR VERY 
OWN - WITH A FREE NAME PLATE DECAL 

Tai MOM THE 80TTLE HAS THE SWELL NEW 1 
ALADDIN SWEET SEAL RUBBER STOPPER - KEEPS 
CONTENTS SWEET AND FRESH. EASY FOR YOU 
TO GET IN AND OUT Of THE BOTTLL 

TEU HER IT HAS BOTH" THE SEALS OF APPROVAL 

end b0il of all — toll Mom tho Half- 
Pint Bottle Is only $1.69 - the Kit 
and Bottle together only $2.89 . . . 
For froth lunchet ovory doyl 
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IVHiN lia BOYT VOLUNTEERS TO DO A 
ratENP A FAVOR IN A SPARE HOUR, HE 
PWDS THAT IT TURNS OUT TO BE THE MOST 
0AN6ER0US SnaV MINUTES OF HIS LIFE.' 



I RECKON NOT 
YUH’LU JUST 
HAVE TO SCOUT 
AROUNP.' ^ 



1 SURE COULP.' 
HE LIVES IH THAT 
SlO MANSION 4 
ON THE SIPE OF 
THE HILL.> J 



CAN YOU TELL ME WHERE I CAN 
PINO SOMEONE WHO WOULD < 
LIKE TO MAKE A FEW POLLARS 
RUNNJNO AN ERRAND FOR ME j 
TO THE MANSION ? 



EXCUSE MS, BUT COULP YOU TELL 
ME WHERE AMOS , 

PRINCE LIVES ? JH R.* 'jMM 
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«T TMg 7UXTON iMSUfMMCe OWNCt , 



A lOT OF OOOD THAT’S 6OIN0 TO DO.' 

BT THE TIME YUH PEOPLE CATCH THE 
6UILTY VARMINTS, THEY’LL HAVE 
STOLEN ALL MY VALUABLE BOOKS.'y 
ANO I’VE SPENT A FORTUNE BUT THE SHERIFF'S 

COUBCTINO FIRST EPITIONS,' J SOT BOTH EXITS FROM 
I AIM TO MOVE THEM OUT / TOWN OUAROEP.' NO 
OF TOWN TOPAY ONE’S AILOWEP THROUfiM 

WITH PACKASES UNLESS 
THEY HAVE A PASS 

\ FROM US.' 



^ WELL, DIP YUH CATCH ) NOT YET, MR.PRINA, ■ 
THOSE VARMINTS WHO V BUT WE’RE WORKN& 

HAVE BEEN STEALING T HARD AT IT.' DON’T FORAT, 
ALL THE VALUABLES N J EVERY -RMB SOMETHING’S 
TUXTON VALLEY ? STOLEN, WE HAVE TO FAY 

THE INSURANCE ON IT,' f 
I \F= V. IN FACT, MY BOSS SENT f 

\V tor a private 

I -ia\W H07>?]L •'^^stioator; . 
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HUH.'HE’5NOT HEHE^ I’P 
BITTEn CALL PRINCE 



NO, WU PON’T,' I'VE SOT TO 
<3ET OUT OF THIS CELLAR MV i 
OWN WAV SO I CAN FINP OUT J 
WHAT’S SOINO ON HERE 



NOW, IP THE COAST IS CLEAR, 

Z'M NEROINO BACK INTO THE ’ 
IMANT.' PRINCE WAS CERTAINLY 
PUT OUT BECAUSE I TOUCHEP ^ 
PNI OP NiS BOOKS ANP ^ M 
J MTINP ID PINPOUT jYZTm 



THIS SHOULO SET ^ 
THEM OurOF THE 
HOOM FOR A FEW 
MINUTES • ^ 



: UNTIL I HAVE * 

SOME PEFINITE PROOF OF WHAT 
THEY’RE OP TO, I PON’T WANT 
TO SRAB THEM ANP TIP 
-| ^ HANP.' 



C THERE MUST BE TROUBLE IN THE CELLAR/ WE’P BETTER 

OO SEE.' — rt1 

THAT'S JUST WHAT (ll 

1 WAS HOPING THEY’P J*tl l|| 

THINK/ ^ l|] 



NOW TO HAVE A CLOSER LOOK 
AT SOME OF THESE BOOKS/ 
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HBuuo/ X wHX vesi 

DO yUH ^ YUH BUY A 
RBMBWeeR ICYCue A P8 



AN l^DQ 

ywmt 



THAT'S Rl®MT AND I 



ALINAVS 
iNOROr 
HAVE TJ 
_ OP SUf 



UVS UP TO M' 
VNHAT cAn 1 
■le PI_V'S'J«P 
»PL.Y1NS YUH 



WITH? 






WHEN r 90USHT t’he™^^ 
MOTORCYCLE FROM YUH, * 

yUH SA\0 IP ANYTHING 
BROKG MITHIN StK 



FREE 



Now You Can Get BILL BOYD WESTERN Every Other Month, By Moll 

(Please print your name clearly in pencil) 



FAWCETT PUBLICATIONS INC. 
SUBSCRIPTION DEPARTMENT 
GREENWICH. CONN. 

YES. send me BILL BOYD WESTERN 
every other month. 

I am enclosing $ in full payment. 

Name 

Address 

City Zone.,. State 



Subxriptlon Rate* (or U. S. and Possessions 
and Pan America 
(CHECK ONE) 

□ 12 Issues for $1.20 

□ 24 Issues for $2.25 

Q 36 issues for $3.00 

Sorry, no subscription* sent to Canada. 
For other (oreisn countries, add 50 eants pet y 



GIFT SUBSCRIPTIONS FOR 
YOUR FRIENDS 

FAWCETT PUBLICATIONS INC. 
SUBSCRIPTION DEPARTMENT 
GREENWICH, CONN. 

YES. send BILL BOYD WESTERN every 
other month to the names below, as my 
gift. 

Name 

Address 

City Zone State . .. 

□ 12 issues Q 24 issues □ 36 issues 

Name 

Address 

City Zone State 

□ 12 issues P 24 issues Q 36 issues 

fviy gift card should read 

1 enclose $ for the above orders. 
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WHAR ARE WUM GOING, 
SASSY SAPA? 



%nfAOyQtit 



WHAT POft? }l YUH JUST SAVE AAE MY PAY, 
^ V _ DIDN'T VUH? 



VES, BOT WHAT'S THAT TSHUCKS, BOSS, 
GOT TO DO WITH IT? / EACH WEEK 

_ ^ AS SOON AS 

^ I GET PAY PAY 

\ I r FROM YUH, 

1 / ( I HAVE to’ 

1/ ij Ag^ V TAKE IT TO 
// &ANK! 



-IT'S TOO Little to go 



HUH? YUH HAVE 
TO TAKE VOUR 
PAY TO twe ^ 
Bank ? y>V\ 



) THAT'S 
/ RIGHT, 
BOSS.' 1 
HAVE TO" 




a biff, new book~tifir 
MODEL BUILDERS 



If you're on active model builder or if you're only start- 
ing to work with balso wood then here Is o book you'll 
keep for yeorsi Packed with accurate plans and instruc- 
tions for building over 25 different control-line and 
free-fiight model oirplanes, battery driven boats and 
scole automobiles. Handbook for MODEL BUILDERS olso 
contains a complete list of all gas engines, tips on build- 
ing ond Q special story on GETTING STARTED IN MODEL 
BUILDINGI 



Just Look Wbat This Booh Contains! 

• 144 pages 

• Plans for 25 TESTED projects 

• Hundreds of photographs _ 

• Gas Model Airplane Plans 

• Model Boat Plans 



It your deaUr connot supply you order your boolc by mall from 
fAWCETT BOOKS,' Dept C-3, Greenwich, Connecticut. Pleose specify 
Fawcett Book No. 112. 



# Model Car Plans 
9 plus many other models 




At Your Local Kewsstand 75 Cents a Copy 






